oll, without 
will wear 
mashing.” 
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SLOPER’S NEW BAROUCHE. 
“A big event took place on Tuesday, when Poor Papa’s new fiery-untamed-one-horse-shay was launched. For some time past it had been : felt, by all of us, 
that the ex-four-wheeler that Pa was sailing about in was the one black speck that darkened an otherwise fairly bright life; so Bob, in his usual spirit of 
meanness, having extracted fourpence halfpenny from Billy and a shilling from the Dook, put something to it himself, and bought Papa a vehicle worthy of the 
Family Escutcheon. Pa says that some of the people must have mistaken the affair for a wedding, there were such a lot of old shoes about.”’—Tuorsiz. 


A HOD JOB. A SLACK BAKED BAKER. 


ONE day, in 1690, a highly respected baker, carrying on 
his trade, and residing on the same Premios, in the Strand, 
received a visit from one Humphry Wickham, Esq., of —. 

The baker knew the family of the Wickhams very well, 
being a native of that part of the country where they lived, 
though not having heen back there for a great many years, 
he was unacquainted with the gentleman then in possession 
of the estate. The “Esquire told him that he had a private 
affair in town, which would detain him for some time, and 
he came in such an obscure manner because he was not 
willing to be known, his own family, all but the steward 
and the man who waited on him, being ignorant of his place 
of residence.” Mighty proud was the baker of being thua 
honoured, and the best the house could poe was placed 
ut the Esquire’s aisporel; he, on his part, being so favourably 
impressed by the baker, that he promised he would pre- 
sently give him all particulars of the business, and take him 
down to his country seat for a month or two, but, mean- 
while, he begged his landlord not to breathe his name to a 
soul out of doors, or all might be ruined. 

: Several days passed by, and “a fellow in livery came every 

aan, <> ? morning ed pens ae age pe henge a zt y ne voerlt 

S = the er heard Mr. Wickham talking loudly to his 
of the moment, ent Snobbs 3. When Swingles’ head emerged from the mass of en . . . 

pol igeto, ead lige: me Ma yg Rer pate Ua cag prod drdiee gly polos Snobbs being of sticky mortar, the sight was enough to make even dogs man about the steward’s neglect in not sending up some 


in we ‘ erased i hss i by jobbingthe laugh. And Swingles was going to meet his latest mash. linen and money he had written for, and, delighted by the 
re by eC sacien ke Gee cetiae? . sia tole ier on or Brine beak —— Very ataetslage was it not 7 ohance thus afforded him, “he took the first opportunity to 
. 
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des.re his worship, in a very submissive manner, to make use of 
what he (the baker) had till his own box cuime. Our Esquire pro- 
tested he was ashamed to abuse his generosity ; however, as the 
baker had understood how things were, he would accept. Upon 
this, the baker, in a minute, fetches down half a dozen of his best 
holland shirts, ove of which Mr. Wickham put on, and prevailed 
on oe worship further to accept of fifty guineas till his money 
arrived, 

The money did not arrive that day, and the next Mr. Wickham 
fell sick,and the doctor and apothecary were sent for. The Esquire 
was ina high fever,and the baker asked him if he should write 
into the country, but Mr. Wickham said there were only servants 
there, and their presence would bother him, he having no near 
relation, The fever increasing, the baker sent for an attorney to 
make the poor gentleman's will, which was accordingly done, and 
lodged in the baker's hands to open as soon as his lodger was dead, 
that event, in fact, happening the very next day, 

“ Now the neighbours are sent for and the will is unsealed. The 
baker is constituted one of the executors ; a considerable estate is 
given him, besides abundance of plate, linen and jewels to his 
wife, and large legacies to all his children, and the family lawyer 
is to be at once communicated with.” The baker, however, had 
money enough in the house to defray necessary expenses, and, as 
he was desirous of showing as much respect as sible to the 
deceased, the place was hung with mourning, a leaden coffin made 
and the body laid in state. “ The best of cloth and silk is bought 
for himself and family, besides rings and other parat, and 
a nbere are continually burning in the room where the corpse 

ies, 

But, oh, dear! alas! and lackaday! The day before the inter- 
ment was to have tuken place the poor baker went to the family 
lawyer to say that his own funds were exhausted, and to ask for 
cash. The lawyer, in astonishment, replied that the very day 
before he had received a letter from the real Mr. Wickham, who 
was then perfectly alive and might soon be kicking—someone or 
the other. The sham Esquire was, in fact, a rascally quack by the 
name of William Morrell (some of whose rogueries were last week 
recounted), and the body, now hastily stripped of its finery, was 
“thrown, with little ceremony, into a common grave in St. 
Clement's Churchyard.” 

The real Mr. Wickham, however, made up the unhappy baker's 
losses to some extent, aud the undertaker took back the coffin. 


* . . * * e 
“ Poor old doughy !” murmured the Blue-Eyed Bubble to Billiam, 
the Blusterous Billow of Battersea Park lake, “didn’t the neigh- 
bours make it pretty warm for him whenever he turned up round 
the corner for a quiet pipe?” 
(Nert week “ Long Meg's Mad Pranks.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not fectoaa loose stamps. 


H. S. (New York).—TZhe same as if you were at home.——F.N. 
HALLIDAY.—Sorry we cannot tell you how to preserve fungi. 
Tiere was a recipe among Mrs. Sloper's collection, but it's been 
lost. The Family never took kindly to the dish——GeEo. HOFF- 
MAN informs us that he has just left school and in future intends 
to take SLOPER in every week, We're much obliged to you, George, 
but, bless you, you only add one to the number who are continua 
doing it every aay of their lives. Poor, trusting, unsophisticated 
Eminent !—-H. J. F.—Glad you were able to vbtain some amuse- 
ment from the affair, but regret your want of sympathy with the 
Old Man.—IN DouBt.—Sweet innocent, we are heartily sorry 
Sor you. You say his name_is Stubbins, and that he has been 
regularly to supper every Sunday for six years, and always 
escorted you home from morning church, and accepted an invita- 
tion to lunch if extended to him. He now asks timidly if he may 
call you Martha, What an opportunity you lost, dear! You 
should have said, “ Martha! why, of course, you ig J call me any- 
thing you like—call me Stubbins, if you please.” Then you should 
hare blushed, and if he didn't take the hint he ought to have been 
kicked very hard indeed. CRITIC.—Intoxicated persons are not 
admitted tu “ Sloper'’s Art Gallery.” This rule is adhered to not 
so much because of the inadequacy of our chucking staff, but 
because the Fabric’s rather short of vof just now,and it makes him 
envious to see people making beasts of themselves without being 
abic to juin in the sport. 


—_—>— 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, pust-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Rovksellers', at 20 centimes, or by 
apecial arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
argest number of 


HALFPENNY SUBSCRIPTIONS TO ALLY'S APPEAL. 


Vo one name to be put down for more than a halfpenny. All 
moneys will be kept and applied to the Fund, Address :— 
“GOOD OLD BENEFACTOR,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* The List will close TUESDAY, MARCH 3RD, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


+ 


“ HERE, I say,” exclaimed a ticket collector, “this is a first-class 
carriage, and you've only got a third-class ticket.” “Thaat be 
yure guaard’s folte, not mine, maaster,” returned an inuocent 
rustic; “1 were a-lukin’ for a thurd-claas carridge arl oop and 
down the train, when the guaard he saays, saays he, ‘ Doan't be a- 
pickin’ and a-choosin’ loike that, my maan, boot taake the sirst 
thaat coons.’ So in coorse I tuk the first, and here I be.” 

- 


WHEN the winter mist, the mist 
Is rising on the damp, chiil ground, 
List, my laddies, list ! oh, list ! 
Say what is that pleasant sound? 
Susan Jane is being kissed ; 
Her waist has Sammy's arm around, 
es * 


s 
“ PLEASE, teacher,” said an intelligent scholar, who has just been 
having a lesson on “male and female,” “in this book there's some- 
thing about a ‘cowboy,’ didn't that ought to be ‘bullcalf!’” 

ss 


s 
“T NEVER came across such a foolish speaker as that fellow 
Lawson !" said McGooseley ; “he’s for everlasting advising people 
to stick to the well.” “ Humph,” pave ALLY, “I see, you 
he speaks ‘not wisely, but too wel/,’" 


A member of the lady-killing 
brigade. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 357.—The “ Button ” Costume. 


This is the cock that crowed in the morn, 
| For the simple reason that he had no corn, 


A CHANCE NOT OFTEN OBTAINED. 

Amateur Actor. Are you coming to our performance to-morrow, Joe? 

Joe, Ya-as, rather. My mother-in-law acts a part in it, aud I wouldn't miss 
this opportunity of hissing her down for worlds, 


WHY, CERT’NLY. 


“Tdon't think they make the mirrors of 


‘lacs now as ¢! 
sone distort 


hey used to for- 
one’s features #0 |” 


THE AVENGER. 


“ Wax to receive and marble to 
retain."—Byron's Beppo, 


ae 


“THERE is nothing like economy in whatever you do,” as the 
good, kind girl said when she took out her stay busks and us+«i 
them for meat skewers for the baked rabbit, and then afterwards 
stuck them in the backyard, for posts, to grow nasturtiums up, 
Women are always economical. . 

s 

“WHAT an immensely fine woman that new girl at the ‘Friv.’ 
is!" remarked Hon. Billy. “She's too sweet for anything.” “Yes, 
she’s a daisy,” replied Lord Bob ; “but there's one thing about her 
that I don't like.” “What's that?” asked Hon. Billy. “That big 
cousin of hers who always waits to take her home after the show.” 


* 
WHEN baked pertaters are too small, - 
And penn’orth’s butter don’t include, 
I fy me to the winkle stall, 
Where sitteth there the dealer rude. 


When whelks grow grisly and too salt, 
And mussels are not what they should, 
I go and drink my pint of malt,— 
Contented hearts are ever good. 
[Prize Poem Competition, won by Josiah, bellons mender, 


* 

“My wife's a Girton girl,and she was a Wrangler before she 
married me,” said he with the hair. And the baid ‘un said, “ My 
missis ain't a Girton girl,and I didn’t know much about her before 
she married me, but she’s been a Wrangler ever since.” 


s 
“I'm not so young as I used to be,” said Spillikin. “ When I was 
young, | tried the front door and the door mat. Now I don't do 
it quite so easily. It’s first to the drawing room stairs, and then 
it’s the lurch into the bath room, and then it’s standing on the 
landing and picking the crockery out of myself as if 1 were a tea 
gardens with a new landlord coming in.” 


s 
Literary Aspirant, You'll find, Mr. SLOPER, that I'm just the 
man you wanton ere ape , 
Sloper (doubtfully). Humph! What can you write about? 
Literary Aspirant. Religion, science, social matters, politics, 


—anything. 
Sloper Cioith rofessional smile towards the door), Ah! Perhaps 
you can right about face ? . 
Literary Aspirant, Oh, yes; I've just finished a pamphlet on 
physiognomy. ee [Interval for refreshments, 
s 


“THERE'S nothing 80 good in life as atrue wife—excepting none 
at all."—Magillicud dy's Potted Wisdom. 
= 


“THAT was what I calla finished sermon,” said Brown, as they 
were coming homefrom church, “ Yes, thank heaven,” exclaimed 
S. Coffer, “but I was afraid it never would be when he got to 
twenty-fourthly.” +." 

“T say, dad,” exclaimed young Sharpshins, “what is the origin 
of the saying that ‘cold pudding will settle your love’?” “Why, 
my son,” replied the father, “he who loves must think continually 
of the object of his love; but indigestion induced by cold pudding 
does not give a man a chance of thinking of anything but his own 
sufferings, and love dies from want of food.” 


s 
WHEN the husband cannot see 
The way to fit his door key ; 
When the door is opened wide, 
And on the door-mat he doth glide; 
When wife exclaims, “ You horrid beast !” 
You're sure that man has had at least 
A skinful of the very best 
Before he snoozes off to rest. 


* 

“ BOBBIE,” said Belinda Bladder to her small brother, “go up to 
the top attic and see if I've left my scissors there.” And the 
latest lover whispered, “ Dear, thoughtful gyuri.” But the fraternal 
fiend replied, “ On, yes; whenever you get a new mash on the 
spooving stakes you always send me after your bally scissors.” 


* 

“ How did you like the concert, O'Flaherty?” inquired a friend. 
“Oh, bedad!” ejaculated O'Flaherty, “the interlode that com- 
menced it was grand, and the overture at the end was too foine, 
intirely. What are ye laughing at, yez blayguards? Isn't it the 
orerture they play whin the thing's over? Sure, thin, ye kuow 
what I mane!’ *° 


Ally, I hear there was a bit of a row at the “Sloper Arms” on 
Saturday night. . : 

Fred Kendeqnentis): A row1 Nota bit of it! There was me and 
Jack and Pat and three or four of the boys, and we was all three 
parts half-tight, and Pat sparred up to Jack and Jack put Pat's 
ead through the winder, leastways the door, and then Pat he 
stands drinks for breaking the glass, but we was as jolly as any- 
thing. There weren't no row. Wot liars folks are, to be sure. 

* 


“IT's a r heart that never rejoices,” as the gentleman re- 
marked as he danced on his third wife's tombstone, 


s 
“IT's a very easy matter to take away a man’s character behind 
his back,” said |ky Mo, in an injured tone ; “but,” with a meaning 
look at Ally, “nobody ever caught me out ina lie.” “No,” replied 
ALLY, in a stage whisper, * he’s too bally artful.” 
td nd now they are not Sricnes. 
. 


& 

“T sUPPOSE Diddleton is very well off, isn’t he?” asked Walker. 
“Not that | know of,” replied Robinson. “Why, he told me yes- 
terday that he was a partner in the house of Bullion and Co.,” 
observed Walker. “He was dreaming,” returned Robinson, 
shortly. “Oh, 1 see. P’r'ups he meant a sleeping partner.” 

* 


s 
WHEN Esmeralda walks the plain 
With an unaffected grace, 
I say it, though she’s rather vain, 
She’s got a smudge upon her face. 


} I say it, though she’s rather plain, 
And dressed out in her Sunday clothes, 
She’s been a-kissing of the dustman, 
And that there's the reason, I suppose. 
T —Osvarand Shrub, 
* 


Youne Hardup was staying at a certain hotel not a hundred 
miles from Charing Cross, and took the Eminent in to give hima 
drink. The waiter looked very peculiarly at him when he noticed 
that he did not offer to pay for it, and shortly afterwards the 
manager came in. “Excuse me, sir,” he remarked, “the waiter 
tells me you have had a bottle of Pomeroy, would you mind pay- 
ing for it?” “Oh, what are you making all this fuss about !”” 
blustered Hardup. “Hang it all, I'm putting up with you, man! 
“Yes, I know you are,” replied the manager, “but | sha‘n't put up 
with you much longer if you don’t pay ydur account.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HAtr-HOLI- 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in. x 84 in., ina handsome 
gold frame, and representing 2 

“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS. 


Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce- 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and A idress, any time before March 31st. 
ddress—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
- “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
4° This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m and 6 p.m., except Satur> 
days, when the hours are 10 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


ad 


Saturday, February 28, 1891.) 


; TOOTSIE ON IVANHOE. 


THERE was, according to ma’s sixpenny history book, little to 
admire in the character of the lion-hearted Richard. Vindictive, 
AN says ma's_ history 
f Niey avaricious, proud and 
sensual, his gallantry 
in the field did not 
exempt him from the 
most degrading vices ; 
whilst of his brother 
John, it is stated that 
his character was 
without one redeem- 
ing virtue, a compli- 
cation of mean and 
revolting vices, alike 
ruinous to himself and 
destructive to the 
people. Cowardice, 
arrogance, sloth, 
licentiousness, ingra- 
titude, tyranny and 
cruelty are attributed 
to him, and he was, 
in fact, the most 
contemptible of 
monarchs. 

But both these 
gentlemen lived in 
the age of chivalry 
—the real, original 
good old times, when 
the virtuous knight 
fought, not only in 
his own quarrel, but 
in the cause of the in- 
nocent, of the hel pleas, 
and, above all, of the 
fair, whom he supposed to be under the guardianship of his valiant 
arm. He had lots to fight with—giants, for instance,and dragons, 
witches, enchanters, magic spells, and a thousand other wonders. 

Richard, the lion-hearted, was a merry monarch, and a musical. 
He wrote songs and sang them to the ladies of the court. The 
lad es, perhaps, would rather he hadn't, but still he sang on. Some 
of his songs are still in existence, but there is, at present, no special 
demand for them—the “ Bogie Man” being more called for. 

Sir Walter Scott, as you may, perhaps, have heard before, chose 
the reign of Richard I. as the period for his romance of “ Ivanhoe,” 
which Lockhart, his biographer tells us, was received throughout 
England with clamorous delight, and so, | suppose Diowly arte 
= iy in selecting it for his first venture at the Royal English 

pera House. 

Whether he was wise ia 
building such a big house 
and going in for English 
opera at all is another ques- 
tion, I don't think that 
the back goeg he Eng- 
lish opera has n alto- 
gether encouraging, but he 
ought to know more about 
that thanI[ do. Anyhow, 
when the serious business 
ceases to draw, there is 
Arthur nice and handy to 
turn it into a comic opera, 
or bring out a sequel on 
the lines of Thackeray's 
“Rebecca and Rowena,” - 
in which, Rowena having 
died off, Rebecca marries 
Wilfrid by limelight, and 
is happy ever afterwards. 

I must confess that in 
the Sullivan-Sturgis com- 
bination what pleased me 
mnost was the melodrama- 
tic scenes and the delight- 
ful scenery by Hawes 
Craven, Ryan, Telbin and 


Friar Tuck 
MR, SAXON, 


King Richard: 
MR. SALMOND. 


Harker. nat bit where 
the wite’ Ulrica (Miss 
Groéb1 is waving the a 


torch on the top of the Rebecca: MISS MACINTYRE. 
burning tower fetched the 

audience, and me also, muchly. Again, that lovely woodland, and 
Friar Tuck's “ Ho, Jolly Jenkin !"—the song of the piece I h 
several persons call it—which Avon Saxon sings splendidly. 

You, of course, don't see quite all Sir Walter Scott describes as 
having happened in the tournament ; but what there is is good. 
Another grand scene is that in which the unfortunate Jewess is 
condemned to be burnt at the stake. Here the grim walls of a 
fortress frown down upon poor Rebecca (charmingly played by 
Miss Macintyre) as the taggots are heaped up round her. Her only 
chance of escape is that a Knight should come to her rescue to 
fight and slay the wicked Templar, Brian de Bois-Guilbert, other- 
wise Eugene Oudin, who acts with great energy and sings extremely 
well. Mr. Kenningham, as De Bracy; Mr. Salmond, as the King ; 
and Mr. Copland, as Isaac, also do good work. There is also a for- 
est scene, 
which 
makes one 
regret that 
Arthur has 
given u 
the old 
comic busi- 
ness. Of 
the music it 
may be said 
that there 
are some 
fine and 
stirring pas- 
sages, and 
all was re- 
ceived with 
enormous 
enthusiasm 
the night { 
was there, 
and Arthur, 
wholed,was 
applauded 
to the echo. 

The house 
D'Oyly has 
built is very 
tine and 
large, and 

orgeous, 

here is 
much mar- 
ble about, 


Ulrica: 
Miss GROEBL. 


Isaac: 
MR. CoPLAND. 
De Bracy: MR. KENNINGHAM. 


and a deal | 


of richsatin. Such a grand show, so well put on the stage and so well 
sung and acted, must attract for some time at least a very rot 
number of spectators; but I can’t think English opera of the 
serious sort will be found to be a lasting draw. All praise be 
D‘Oyly’s for his enterprise and pluck. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” February 28th, 1894. 


ING ee ae es: 


Addreua ee 


Occupation, if any... 
How many times applied..._.. 


How long a Purchaser of Peas en eee re 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tucsday evening next, 
March 3rd.” The List for February 2ist will be published in the 
“Hatr-Houipay” for March 7th. 


238th WEEK. 


LIST FOR FEBRUARY 14th. 


“ Sloper” Watches have been giren to the following :— 


1, GEORGE NEWTON, Shoemaker, 40 Latimer Road, Notting Hill. Age, 48 
years, Subscriber—sivce No. 1. LONDON, 

2. GEORGE SWAN, Collector, 76 Fullerton Road, East Hill, Wandsworth. 
Age, 32 years. Sutscriber—6 years. LONDON. 

3. G. RAYNER (Care of Mr. Doxey), Clerk, 5a Catherine Street, Strand. Age, 
17 icers Subscriber—over 6 years. LONDON, 

4. ARTHUR HICKMAN, Coachman, Bannerdown House, Bathcaston. Age, 
43 years Subscriber—5 years. 40 weeks. BATH. 

5. ALFRED A. TAYLOR, Clerk, 54 St. John's Street. Age, 28 years, Sub- 
seriber —64 vears. BEDFORD, 

. WILLIAM GRAHAM, Provision Merchant, 307 Dalmurnock Road, Bridge- 
ton. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—5 years, 42 weeks. GLASGOW. 

. JAS. D. ore Fireman, 15 Lauriston Street. Age, 25 rae reeds 

G 


-—300 wee ENOCK. 

. CHAS. F. R. MASTERS, Clerk, Denzil House, Denzil Road. Ape. Le hoe 
Su ber—since commencement. GUILDFORD. 

. OLIVER BERRY, Cloth Finisher, Gt. Queen Street, West Vale, Greetland. 
Age, 25 years. Subscriber—é6 years. HALIFAX. 

10. RICHARD JAMES PARK, Miner, 2 Quarry Row. Age, 45 years. Subscri- 
ber—S years, 11 months. HOUGHTON SPRING. 

11. HENRY HODGETTS, Dyer, 22 Sutton Road. Age, 56 years. Subscriber— 
since Christmas, 1884. KIDDERMINSTER. 

12, W. H. BALL, Traveller, 47 Roe Street. Age, 23 years, Subscriber—since 


6 
7. 
8 
9. 


January, 1886, MACCLESFIELD, 
13, EDWARD DORMAN, Hairdresser, 82 Ber Street. Age, 33 years, Subscri- 
ber § years 11 months. NORWICH. 
14, LOUIE FR ', Oxford House, York Street. Age, 26 years. Subscriber 
—since No. 1. PLYMOUTH. 
15, ROSE McGURK, Sisnamallard. Age, 15 years. Subscriber—4 wan 42 
weeks, OMAGH. 


16, ALFRED WHITTINGHAM, 28 Spencer Square. Age, 38 years. Subsori- 
ber—since commencement. RAMSGATE. 
17, H. C. NICHOLLS, Warehouseman, 4 Zinzan Street. Age, 20 Fr 


scriber—6 years, 
18. WILLIAM PERKINS, Coachmaker, 77 Windmill Lane. A 33 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 12 weeks. STRATFORD (Esser). 
19, ALEXANDER E. CLAYTON, Butcher's Assistant, 2 Wilberforce Cottages, 
Broomfield Road. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—6 years, 9 months. 


20, GERTRUDE FIELD, 8 St. George's Cottages, Ni ined ee hens 
ew! 
years, Subscriber—sinco No. 1. WORTHING. 


GIRLS TO GET ON WITH. 
No. 7.—THE GIRLS AT THE FANCY BALL, 


IT may be that the style of dress 

Is more conducive to the showin 
Of dimpled arms, and shoulders fair, 

And ey legs (there's little knowing) ! 
It may be merely for the fact 

That girls can dance ten times more freely 
ees cut up to aps ines ' 

r very, very, very knee-ly !)— 

It may be this, it may be that, 

Whate’er, in short, the reader guesses— 
But this I know, and tell you so— 

L like the girls in fancy dresses! 


Your friend may rave about the girls 

He's met at ordinary dances— 
May go into a dozen tits 

Concerning Gertie’s naughty glances— 
Her shapely foot, bewitching eyes, 

Her flowing hair of guinea yellow— 
Her slender waist, her ankle neat 

(‘Twas all your friend could see, poor fellow !)— 
Her lovely arms, and other things— 

But, somehow, such a girl possesses 
But half the charms, to win my love, 

Of those one meets in fancy dresses, 


If Fate should ever make me king, 
To boss the ruling of this nation,’ 
I'd issue quick what follows here :— 
“Don JUAN, JUNIOR'S, PROCLAMATION : 


“Hereby take notice, subjects all, 
And keep it daily in your noddles 
(And her as doesn't, by my crown! 
To prison on the instant toddles), 
That all the ladies of the land— 
The nts poor, the rich princesses— 
Are ordered by your king to wear 
No other things but fancy dresses !"" 
—Don JUAN, JUNIOR. 
gs 


HE RETAINED HIS HEAD. 

“T CANsee your father, young man,” said a Spiritualistic Medium. 
“He is quite happy, and among the good spirits. He——" “Oh 
I say, that’s too much of a good thing,” burst out the young man, 
intriumph. “Why, my father is alive and well, and in Glasgow 
at the present moment.” “Young man,” said the Spiritualistic 
Medium, with cool serenity, “do not forget that it is a wise child 
that knows his own father; and now let us continue.” 


wWoUuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engayed, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with @ letter of moderate length, signed with the usual signature, and accompanied 
hy a stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), Ali letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansicers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice wilt 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Uncing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within @ month, but will be Jorwarded as early as possible, 
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THE ONLY WAY OUT OF IT. 


PEOPLE wondered why on earth Mrs. Prigsome, the moderately 
young and extremely handsome widow of a retired genGenan of 
means, should 
go and marry a Bae 


Ne 1s 


Madame Valise’s 
—and so soon 
after her lament- 
ed husband's re- 
tirement, too ! 

But people are 
soawfully simple 
nowadays. 
They'll wonder 
at almost any- 
thing when they 
get the chance. 
We once knew a 
young married 
lady (we don't 
know her now, 
because she's 
one to Heligo- 
and for her 
health) who 
wondered — why 
her husband 
never came 
home on Satur- 
day nights with- 
out drinking the 
canary'’s water, 
or sucking the 
bath sponge dry, 
and then repeatedly informing her, during the somewhat confus- 
in prem of getting into bed with his umbrella up, that he was 
“all ri?!” 

And, again: we have seen a wealthy husband losing himself in 
ftlenten wonder as to the enormous number of needy relations 
his spouse possesses, 

Assuming that the fact of people's simplicity is by now a thing 
of tirm establishment with you, we will repeat, if only for the sake 
of going on with the story we have begun, that “people wondered 
why on earth Mrs, Prigsome, the moderately young and extremely 
handsome widow of a retired gentleman of means, should go and 
marry a mere shop-walker from Madame Valise’s—and sv soon 
after her lamented husband's retirement, too!” 

Evidently the people who thus wondered knew little of the 
following “ facts of the case.” 

One morning Mrs. Prigsome entered the shop of Madame Valise, 
' r and asked to see 

{ some very expen- 
sive lace trim- 
ming, to go round 
a sunshade or 
something. 

Mr. C. Taner 
Madame Valise’s 
shop-walker, 
eet to be 
walking the shop 
at the time, con- 
| ducted the pretty 
| widow to the im- 
| mediate vicinity 
—! of a young lady 
specially set apart 
for the purpose 
of selling lace 
trimmings (to go 
round sunshades 
or somethings) 
and then retired 
a few paces back 
to “quiz,” and to 
overhear, if pos- 
sible, the exact 
nature of the in- 
tended purchase. 

He heard the 
widow ask for a 
certain kind of 
lace which she said she wanted for a certain kind of purpose. 

The young lady showed her some. “ That's too ex pensive—much 
too expensive,” said tue widow, at the same time fingering the 
lace lovingly. 

So it was put on one side while the young lady went for some 
of a cheaper sort. 

And while she was gone, Mr. C. Jumper, looking in the direction 
of the widow, saw something this time—something which seemed 
to interest him immensely. He saw—well, you would scarcely 
believe it if we told you, for Mrs. Prigsome was such a lady, 
respected by all who knew her, never known to do anything wrong 
—and her poor husband scarcely been dead 2 vear, too! Surely, if 
he had not already gone to his grave, this would have sent him to 
it 


walker Trom “> Gr" 2 


“ People wondered.” 


Something she bargained for. 


Sha!l we tell you why Mr. C. Jumper looked so immensely in- 
terested?) Yes. It was because he saw the widow, in the absence 
of the young lady, snatch up the lace she had said was too expen- 
sive and stuff it under her cloak. 

Then the young lady returned with a cheaper lot of lace, some of 
which the widow 
bought. 

“ Anything more 
I can show you, 
mum?" 

“No, thank you.” 

“ Good morning, 
mum.” 

“Good  morn- 
ing.” 

. * * 

That evening, if 
you had been a fly 
on the ceiling of 
Mra. Prigsome’s 
drawing room, you 
might have en- 
joyed a bird's-eye 
view of this little 
conversation 
between the mis- 
tress of the house 
and the master of 
the situation—i.e., 
Mr. C. Jumper. 

SHE (excitedly). 
“T tell you 1 in- 
tended to return - 


HE(calmly).“A 
likely tale, to be 
sure! Sort of thing 
to go down with Mr. Bow, of Vaughan Street. But come, we are 
wasting time. Which is it to be ?—in quod by yourself fora month, 
or out of it with me for life?” 

And people wonder why she married him ! 

We don't! 


Something she didn't! 


eee 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, February 28, 1891. Se 


WE HOPE NOT Joe. I say, Jack, who is that girl ? 
i Jack. Dou't know her name, Joe; but she's the daughter of a “Is it right, dear—TI having a husband liv. 
; Orator, What I say is this, Mister Chairman : Has a man's private captain. ing—to promise to marry another shuuld [ 
2 . ; . life anything to do with his poetical life? Joe. What regiment ? Do you know? become a widow, which I've done ?"— £r- 
I say, Ned, what a jolly crack this would make.” (The chairman thought the question a poser, 80 sought safety in silence, Jack, No; but I know he’s under General Booth, tract from Letter of Young Lady. 
ee , i 
oP i Sap il edit ris phtograph frm thaw DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—CHARLES WARNER, Esq. 


TOOTSIE’'S FRIENDS. 
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lor se 
will 
alwa 


\ 


~ 


A 


f 
Ze 


\ 


(1). It took A. SLOPER four nights to interview Mr. Charles Warner, and then it | fourth night, he confronted the actor in the habit as he lives. “Charles Cristo,” said 
didn't come off. It having reached the Eminent’s ears that that gentleman intended | he, “further disguise is useless. I had said with the Latin poet, ‘ Necessitum adventum } 
to make a determined resistance, “ All right, tiddley-hi-ti, Charlie,” said A.SLOPER, | pluritatum kokum,’ in other words, necessity compels me to resort to subterfuge ; but j 
to himself, * I haven't seen Monte Cristo and witnessed Mr. Heury Lee's clever imper- ‘tis evident the art of Fox and May were thrown away—which is poetry.” “Have 

| sonation of Noirtier for nothing,” and duly presented himself at the Avenue during you,” asked Mr. Warner, coldly, “seen the piece?” “Ah!” cried A. SLOPER, “now 

} Act IL. in number one disguise, But the penetrating eye of Mr. Warner saw through we're coming to business, Yes, dear boy, and liked it much.” “ You remember, then, 

f | No. 171.—Miss MADGE MILDREN. it, and, behold, he was chucked !——(2), Nothing daunted, the Aged, on the second | the business with the sack in Scene 3 Act IL?” “Certainly.” “That sack, wretched 


night, came up smiling in Act II. disguise two, but it came to pass the discerning man, is handy.” “Ha!” and A. SLOPER started. “ Your fate,” went on Mr. Warner, 


“ Oh, beauteous damsel, smile upon thy slave ! "— Zhe Dook Snook. optic again was not deceived, and, behold, he was chucked (3). A.SLOPER knows | sternly, “shall be as mine. In that sack shall you be cast into the sea—the sea of 
“The ages cannot change my love.” —Lord Bob nut the word “ fail,” for, lo! as on the first and second evenings, did he even so on the Batter !"——(5). When home they brought the warrior, “ Oh, * said Mrs. Sloper, with 
al third, ditto Mr. Warner, and, behold, he was chucked !—(4). Here ended what should disappointment in her voice, “1 thought it was Lord Bob had sent me a present of a 
“ How I love her none can tell.” —The Hon, Billy. have been to the Wreck the third lesson ; but it wasn't—oh dear, no! For, on the stock of kidney ones, and it’s only you—you old ruffian !” . 


McBUNG’S NEW PARAFFIN WHISKY. 


1). “ McB i h’more paraffinsh w! ” mur- . But he was and forthwith with the James Marmalades, the Elder also with the Jimmy Jellies, and McB said, “Guid t ig wasted on 
q). icBungsh, give ss = Hany hishky,' (2). refused, departed pent Boor he a y les, jung speeri 


and liv- 
hould [ 
a Ba- 
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A+ Now Biskoh- 
R WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


naught :—Althngh the friends are sometimes wild, The rod should not be spared the child :—Our 
reatest dancers state that Bg Will stick to long skirts if they may :—Our water drinkers must 
ware, Or of foul filth theyll hare their share:—A ny 448 Bishops got the sack; One more is 
wanted—must be black, During the last few weeks a lot has been said and written against the chas- 
tisement of children by Schoolmasters. Of course, this is all bosh !—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


OU 


fag be sent 


“Say, old man, this field reminds me of Oxford.” “ Why ?” 
“ Because I'm once more ploughed for LittleGo. See? 


Mypg |. 
ay tt i 


He, Will you marry me? She. Will l what? Aska policeman! 
He, Ask a policeman? She. Yes; he is my father! 


| 


Youngster. Gi’ us a light, guv’nor. 
Swell, A light! rey uu don't mean to say you smoke ? 
Youngster, 1 


Yank. I'm afraid it’s a case of defeat, Julius! 
o A 
A married pair. Could it have been love? nyster, Smoke you bet! Why, I've smoked ever ince I wasa kid! 


Julius. No, Massa. It's nut de /eet—it's de feats what's done gone 
nd floured we. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—— 
NO FEAR! 
It having been stated in intluential quarters, with every appear | 
anee of authenticity, that A, SLOPER is about to sell his world 


fumed “ Relies" and de- 
vote the proceeds to Gen- 
eral Booth’s fund, we 
hasten to calm the public 
mind. There need be no 
apprehension on the sub- 
ject. First, there 
leavy mortgage already 
WW onthe whole Collection : 
secondly, no one would 


|) ,s and thirdly, the Eminent 


) intends leaving them to 
‘= 4 the nation when he goes 
i i744 home for his Whole Holi- 
~~" day. Meantime, to show 
~ his confidence in the 
CS English speaking race, the 
~ Old Man will continue to 
babble: —To enable you 
to compete for his 
£1,000 Prize, you must 
show SLOPER that you 
have bought his paper for 
six months. Therefore, 
commencing with “ALLY 
SLorer’s HALF- HOLI- 
DAY" for January 3rd, 
1891, cut out the first par- 
agraph in “Ally-Campane” 
from each week's paper, 
and keep the cuttings b: 
you until June 27th, 1891], 
when you will have twenty-six in your possession, Then add two 
lines to complete the following Nursery Rhyme :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


‘He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER! 


The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, a3 soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Sloper’s Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or any of the eet fe until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891 and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000, A. SLoPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. ** 


~~ 


THE route from Shoe Lane to the Surrey Theatre, on the evening 
of February 13th, was densely packed with people from all parts 
of the country, enthusiasts i 
who had come, at great in- : 
convenience, to the neigh- 
bourhood to pay homage to 
The Ruin as he passed on 
his way to see his old friend 
George ee panto- 
mime of The Sleeping 
Beauty. Of the entertain- 
ment we need say nothing, 

“Ot 


as Tootsie has already prai 

it in this worn out rag. 

the behaviour of the Most- 
Frequently- Kicked -Out- 
Man-in-Europe, we could 
say a good deal, but in the 
interests of society at large 
we think it better tosit tight. 


s 

CONSIDERABLE annoy- 
ance is felt at Burlington 
House that the portrait by 
Titian von Naplesyellow of 
SLOPER'’S ancestor Aristo- 
phanes Philander O'Shea 
Sloper who, luckily for his 
friends, was drowned in a 
tub of purine juice in the 
reign of George I., has been 
placed near the cistern on the 
top floor of “ The Sloperies.” : 
Mr. Burne Jones, A.R.A., says the composition and drawing are 
bad, but the colour is enough to make a man bilious for the 
rest of his natural life. *\° 


IF any of our readers find themselves within easy distance of 
Hastings, and feel inclined for a hearty laugh, they cannot do 
better than to pry a visit to the Pier Pavilion, there to witness a 
yerformance of Bubes in the Wood, written and invented by 
Martin Byan and Bryan Wyke. The libretto is smartly written 
and up to date, some of the i age allusions being very witty. In 
conclusion, ALLY begs to thank the authors for the complimentary 
remarks in reference to himself. | . 


s 

ALTHOUGH nothing original either in the nature of the plot or 
music can be claimed for Maid Marian, the new comic opera at 
the Prince of 
Wales’ Theatre 
it isan undoubted 
fact that, as far as 
popularity is con- 
cerned, it can vie 
with many of 
Gilbert and Sulli- 
van’s most suc- 
cessful attempts 
in this class of 
piece. The great 
success of the op- 
era can only be ac- 
counted for in one 
way,and that is by 
the splendid act- 
ig and singing of 
all the principal 
characters. Each 
line of the libretto 
is delivered with 
an unction, and 
each song sung 
with a perfection 
rarely witnessed 
on the opera 
bouffe stage. Of 
the company, one 
and all distingush 


if we must individnalize, Hayden Coffin, Harry Parker and Harry 
Monkhouse, and Violet Cameron and Attalie Claire are, perhaps, 
deserving of the greatest prai-e. 


is a, 
| to change, an 


buy them at any price; | 


-tarded the pro- 


themselves; but, | 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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SoME men there are who seem to be always getting into hot 
water. Such a man is Job Johnson, a druggist, of New England, 
America. Job lately 
made up his mind to get 
married, and took unto 
himself, as wife, a charm- 
ing young maid of seven- 
teen, whose chief aim in 
life was, it appeared, to 
make others happy. 
Somehow or another, atter 
marriage, the nature of 
this young lady seemed 
instead 
of quietly preparing Job's 
dinner and mending his 
only pair of trousers, she 
mughed outright at him 
and snapped her fingers 
in his face. This was 
more than human nature 
could stand, and poor 
Job threw some cold 
water over his undutiful 
spouse. Not to be out- 
done, she retaliated with 
a kettle of hot water, 
followed by a quantity 
of paraffin, which almost 
saturated Job. The 
vixenish creature then 

roceeded to make a 

nfire of her husband 
by igniting a match, and 
throwing it at him, causing the poor man to burst into a sheet of 
flame. The husband is now laying in a precarious condition ina 
hospital, whilst the wife is in custody awaiting her trial. 

* 


s 

HERE we are at the end of February with £24 2s. 104d. to get before 
“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS APPEAL” reaches the £350 goal we 
said it should. Now, A. SLOPER is not going to be beaten, so he 
hereby promises to contribute each week a sum equal to twice the 
amount of the largest subscription received from his readers. That 
is, if, say Her Majesty sends in five eee next week, and that is 
the largest contribution for that week, the Mildewed and Moth Eaten 
Fabric’s subscription will be ten shillings. If, say,the late Duke of 
Bedford had bequeathed £1,209 3s. 44¢. to the Fund the Eminent 
would have been landed for £2,418 6s. 9d.,and soon. In the latter 
case bankruptcy would have supervened inal! probability, but that’s 


a detail. * 
s 


oe 


THE statement that A. SLOPER is about to start a financial daily 
in the city, to be called the Blackmailer, is a bit premature. There 
is no denying that 
the idea has been fm SOMETHING 1 
moots at pon : wary 

lew Court, but 
recent events at 5 
the Mansion \ - 
House have to i 
some extent re- 


ject. Intheevent 
of its publication 
the editorial 
chair of the 
Blackmailer will 
be conned by 
Mr. I. Moses, 
L.C.C., who pos- 
sesses @& unique 
knowledge of 
company promot- 
ing and the art of 
00 gathering. 
THE “Hansard 
Publishing Union 
is ca : ken of 
at *TheSloperies” 
pepo 


GAT 


a 


i 


ii 


WE are requested by Mr. Iky Moses to say that he was not to 
have been the Chairman of that sweet thing in companies, the 
Anglo-Austrian Printing and Publishing Company, had Horatio 
been able to induce the public to subscribe the three-quarters of a 
million of money he playfully asked for. No, it was the late Lord 
Mayor Sir Henry Isaacs who was to have shed his pleasant influ- 
ence over that philanthropic movement, NoT Iky Moses, 


s 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPFR AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to Miss M. BELL, 39a Northbrook Street, Newbury, for 
the “Most Suitable Valentine for A. SLOPER,” viz.,a or Case, 
with inscription. *,° 


Back in Five Minutes is the title of a clever little one act 
comedietta by H. T. Johnson, which was produced last week at the 
Parkhurst Theatre, Holloway. Although asa dramatist Mr. Johnson 
has yet his spurs to win, he is a well known figure in the journalistic 
world, and, for our part, we have great faith in him also becoming 
a promising figure in the dramatic world, 


THE present topic of conversation among the haut ton of London 
is the ‘shea driving match between the Earls of Lonsdale and 
Shrewsbury. The fair sex are full of it, and 
many a pair of gloves,a hat or a bonnet, as 
the case may be, will be lost and won as a 
result of the match. Each lady has her fa- 
vourite lord, and the colours of each nobleman 
are being freely disported. The betting is at 
present about six to four on Lonsdale. The 
match will take place in March, and is as fol- 
lows—Each to drive twenty miles; the first 
stage to be made with one horse a-piece ; the 
second with a pair; the third riding tandem, 
and the fourth four-in-hand. 


= 
A. SLOPER has this day been graciously 
leased to confer his “Award of Merit” upon 
ulian Sturgis, because Iranhoe-tion he deserves 
it, Not bad for the Fabric, is it? 


A ; 
As can be easily imagined ber in bottles 

accumulate somewhat rapidly at Mildew Court. 

Most eminent littérateurs send their empties 
to the nearest marine store dealer, but A. 
SLOPER's mind soars a bit too high for that 
sort of thing. He waits until he gets a few 
hundred bottles together, then he takes them 
to his friend Captain A. Simpson, s.8. Austra- 
lasian, who very kindly drops them here and 
there, in mid ocean, when ona voyage. Each 
bottle is tightly corked and containsa faithful 
promise from the Mildewed One to reward the 
tinder. The reward is a weekly copy of 
“ Sloper” sent post free for life. 1t makes our 
hair stand on end to read the addresses of 
some of the lucky ones in far and distant lands. 


Miss Bessie 
Donnelly, Wattle Grove, Wonboyn River, vid Eden, Twofold Bay, 
N.S.W., is a fair specimen of what we have to put up with. 


(Saturday, February 28, 1891, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 71H, 1891. 
——— 


1st March, 1670.—This day was born Hugh Rowland Hughs, 
who lived to the wonderful age of 114 years, 11 months and 27 
days. He was four times married, and eighty-four of his offspring 
attended his funeral at Amlweh Church, Anglesea, 


2nd March, 1828.—On the repre<entation of the Mariage 
de Figaro at the Cassel Theatre, this day, M. Pistor, who had 
assumed the part of Bartolo, varied the accustomed activn of the 
piece by cutting his thruat with a razor, while standing before 
glass, without evincing any extraordinary previous emotion to lead 
to a suspicion of his intention. The performance suffered not th,- 
slightest interruption, as another actor immediately took the part : 
and at the end of the piece apologized for M. Pistor’s abseuce, hie 
having killed himself. 


8rd March, 1822.—Bell’s Life in London was first issued 
this day. In 1845 the proprietor, Mr. Clements (to whom also tie 
Observer belonged), was offered and refused £75,000 for the pro- 
perty. 


4th March, 1877.—It was this day recorded that the Magis. 
trates at Tadcaster had sentenced a man in a good position to |. 
imprisoned for two months for twice audibly cursing the Queen 
during divine service in the schoolroom. He uttered the exclama- 
tion, he said, “spontaneously,” having shortly before been talkin 
about the Queen’s taxes. : 


Sth March, 1766.—Gray, writing to Dr. Wharton, under this 
date, about a fashionable beauty, whose name, however, is not men- 
tioned, says :—“ I saw the lady you inquired after, when I was last 
in London, and a prodigivus fine one she is; she had a strong 
suspicion of rouge ou her cheeks, a cage of foreign birds and a 

iping bullfinch at her elbow, two little dogs on a cushion in her 

ap, and a cockatoo on her shoulder, They were all exceedingly 
glad to see me, and I them.” 


—_——_—_— 
6th March, 1828.—A hop-grower, residing near Maidstone, 
who was obliged to dispose of a large portion of his stock to meet 
the duty, came to London this day, and put upin the Borough. 
He received a cheque for £80, for a “hard bargain,” payable at a 
banker's in Lombard Street. On his way thither, while amusing 
himself in looking through the balustrades of London Bridge, he 
was accosted by a respectably dressed man, who appeared to re- 
cognize him as having repeatedly seen him at Maidstone market. 
Conversation ensued, and the purport of the hop-grower's business 
was made known. His “kind friend,” aware of the tricks of the 
town from “hard experience,” advised him to draw sovereigns for 
his cheque, as there were many counterfeit notes in circulation. 
This was done, the “ polite friend" accompanying him to the 
banker's. A “glass” followed, and another and another, till fhe 
hop-grower grew sleepy, aud his “dear friend” left hii to his 
repose, first kindly drawing him of the whole of his hop duty. 
On awakening and discovering his loss, the poor old man returned 
to his inn in the Borough, in a state of mental feeling more easily 
conceived than descri 


7th March, 1658.—“ This,” writes Evelyn, on this date, “ had 
been the severest winter that any man alive had known in England. 
The crowes feete were frozen to their prey. Islands of ice inclos‘d 
both fish and fowl frozen, and some persons in their boates.” 


RUS IN URBE. 


THEY had been married only that morning in their native weald 
of Kent, and had come to the Great City to spend the honeymoon. 
And it seemed to William to be the right thing to put up at the 
“ Métropole.” So, having sampled a play, and an oyster supper, to 
the palatial hotel in the Avenue they eg a 

po 4 yer eyes open, William,” said Susan, “and take notice 
what other folks does.” 

The clerk allotted them No. 227, and the bowing hall porter 
conducted them to the lift. He had handed in the blushing bride, 
and was waiting, with his hand on the lever for the bridegroom, 
but the latter coloured up like a beetroot, and, in tones of great 
indignation, whispered— 

“ k ‘ere, young feller, you may think you're bloomin’ funny, 
but don't you come none o’ yer spoof with me. I ordered a bed- 


rooin, not a little bit of a crib like this with leather seats all round 
But the hall porter only grinned and jerked the cage heaven- 
Wi 


— ee 


CHILDISH CURIOSITY. 


CHILDREN, at times, say the quaintest things in the world. We 
saw a lady, with a pretty little girl of, say, six, waiting on the down 
platform of the Underground, at King’s s. Immediately oppo- 
site is an electric signboard of Willing’s — one of those very 
“jumpy ” frames with vibrating gilt button letters, The budding 
kissie-kissie noticed it. 

“ Oh, ma, look there—what’s that?” 

“ An electric advertisement, Edith.” 

“ And what's that?” 

“ Oh—er—a notice that—er—somebody has something to sell.” 

“ How long do they keep on blinking like that?” 

“Oh, don’t bother, child—all day long, very likely.” 

“ But, ma, dear, what an awfully awful long time it must take 
them to write even one word?” 

The worried mater breathed a sigh of relief like the exhaust of a 
locomotive as the “Inner Circle” steamed iuto the station and 
closed the debate. 


ooo, 


LEX TALIONIS. 


SHE was one of sassiety’s grandest dames ; her dances were the 
talk of the town, and her dinners poems; all the same, her coach- 
man had been taken suddenly ill, and—tell it not in Gath !—for the 
first time in her life, she had to ride to her dressmaker's in a four- 
wheeler. It was one of those dilapidated old fever boxes, known 
in the cabyard as a “night lot,” and her ladyship hadn't ridden a 
hundred yards in it ere she discovered that the window was broken. 

“ Hi, cabman!" she cried, leaning outside, “1 must get out; the 
window is broken, and the draught will positively kill me.” F 

“Wot! windy broke? Bloomy! ‘ow'm | to know as it wasn't 


you as broke it?” 
“The impertinence! Why, I have only been in the cab two 
its into cabs, smashes 


minutes.” 
“Werry likely! It’s all very well—gals 
the bloomin’ windies—an’, strike me pink ! ‘ud sooner ewoller the 
glass than own up, an’ we has to stand the racket. Not me/ How- 
om ove, ‘arf a dollar or Scotland Yard's my price. Which is it 
r 
Need we add that Lady Perri de Vinkle Potteur paid up? 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO will paid by Mn. Gi.pert Daziet, the Pro- 

prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” to the 
next-of-kin af any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet with his or her death 
tna Railway Accident, in any part of the United rie eo 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- 
Houipay" be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts ene week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday morning. 


| Service,and would like a home of her own. No mo! 
| 800d cook and manager. Address—“ LILLA,” Tootsie’s 


Saturday, February 23, 1891.] 
SOCIETY SALUTATIONS. 


[It is stated that in the Higher Social Circles the old fashioned form of ha 
shaking is to disappear, and that some will raise the hand to the lips, and ott 
will kiss the finger-tips to each other.) 


AMONG the Fin de Sié 
fads 


That Fashion now pi 
forward, 
Is one less fit for men th 
cads; 
Yea, one we'd fain shi 
doorward. 
‘Twould seem that wi 
the “swagger” banc 
Who are (of course) 
‘ polishes — : 
Oo greet by D 
the hand, iia 
Must henceforth be at 
lished ! 


any will not now gi 
onest grips, 
But only kiss their fingt 


tips! 
The good old Briti 
hearty clasp, - 
Which men (who a 
men) favour, 
mere folk now thir 
a vulgar grasp, 
And of hard work 
savour. 
They deem it “common 
doncherknow— 
Such heartiness of greeting, 
So they but raise their fingers—so— 


(See picture)—when they're meeting ; 
They raise the hand unto the lips, 
Or gently kiss their finger-tips 
pa eee 


THE AMBIGUOUS ANSWER. 

BUSINESS was rather quiet at Scott's, the oyster shop, the oth 
night, when a smart young gentleman of the genus the cabb 
described as “a gas-light toff,” popped in and, taking the se 
nearest the fireplace, ordered a dozen “seconds” on the half-shel 
The boy who brought them having set them down, pushed th 
wine list into a more conspicuous position and waited. 

.“‘I—ah—don’t want 'ny wine!” objected the swell; “get me 
pint al ti Wine, indeed!—wha' d'ye take me foh?—a enlltionals 
or a foo 

The boy mumbled something about “ Beg pard'n—'e didn’ know, 
and went away. 

_ When the bivalve shifter settled up he, with the idea of taking 
rise out of the man behind the bar, told him what had occurrec 
repeating the boy's words, 

* Ah, sir!” responded that functionary, “don’t notice the boy- 
he's never ‘ad no judgment about ‘im! 


SLOPER’'S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wis. 
what you are in want of, and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner o 
Envelope whether it-isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 28th, 1891. 


AGG OSG ont te ER ee 


Want® 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
213th WEEK. 


LIST FOR FEBRUARY 14th. 
The following “Presents” have been made :— 


1. Mrs. H. MACAULAY, 90 Hope Street, 
A GUITAR. 
2. CHAS. J. LYNCH, 13 Albion Terrace, NEW KILMAINHAM (Dublin). 
A WRITING-DESK. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Nameand Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith, Tvotsie undertakes to 
Sorward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 

TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


SHEERNESS. 


N ARIE anp DAISY (Marie, aged 20, 

of medium height, fair hair and blue eyes ; 
Daisy, aged 19, dark, both considered good-look- 
ing) wish to correspond with two dark young 
gentlemen, age not over 26, with view to matri- 
mony. Address—* MARIE” or“ Dalsy,” Tootsie's 
Matrimonial Agency. 


BERT would like to correspond with 


ee 
Maup (Aged 19), 


@ young lady about 18. Please send photo, which will be returned, if re- 
quested, in strictest confidence. All communications replied to, Address— 
“ BERT,” Tootsie’s Matrimomal Agency. 


L)221E, aged 20, tall, fair complexion, blue eyes, loving disposi- 

tion, sweet tempered and domesticated, wishes to correspond with a gentle- 
man (tall and dark preferred) with a view to matrimony. Please address, with 
Photo, in strict confidence, “ L1zz1E,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


area 
HUGHEY AND OSWALD, aged 25 and 22 respectively, medium 

height, considered good-looking, both dark and in good positions, wish to 
correspond with two young ladies with a view to matrimony. Photos required, 
which will be returned in all confidence. Address—" HUGHEY"” or “OSWALD,” 
Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


LE, aged 27, tall, healthy and good tem 

holding a situation as housekeeper in gentleman's family, would like to cor- 
respond with a thoroughly respectable tradesman or mechanic, Lilla is tired of 
and not musical, but a 
trimonial Agency. 


red, at present 


GENTLEMAN, aged 28, wishes to correspond with a youn 
lady or widow, aged 21 to 25, with view to matrimony. Must be P diselel) 
cated, of prepossessing appearance and loving disposition, and if possible have 
Some private means. Advertiser is medium height, dark, very good tempered, 
and has 8; present income £200. Please address, with photo, which 
strictest confidence, to “AMIGO,” Tootsie'’s Kstrinontal 


(Saturday, February 28, 1891. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 71TH, 1891, 
—— 


1st March, 1670.—This day was born Hugh Rowland Hugh. 
who lived to the wonderful age of 114 years, 11 months and 27 
days. He was four times married, and eighty-four of his Offspring 
attended his funeral at Amlwch Church, Anglesea, 


2nd March, 1828.—On the repre<entation of the Mariay- 
de Figaro at the Cassel Theatre, this day, M. Pistor, who had 
assumed the part of Bartolo, varied the accustomed activn of the 
piece by cutting his throat with a razor, while standing before a 
glass, without evincing any extraordinary previous emotion to lead 
to a suspicion of his intention. The performance suffered not th.- 
slightest interruption, as another actor immediately took the part : 
and at the end of the piece apologized for M. Pistor’s abseuce, he 
having killed himself. 


8rd March, 1822.—Bell’s Life in London was first issued 
this day. In 1845 the proprietor, Mr. Clements (to whom also tie 
Observer belonged), was offered and refused £75,000 for the pro- 


perty. 


4th March, 1877.—It was this day recorded that the Magi<. 
trates at Tadcaster had sentenced a man in a good position to b. 
imprisoned for two months for twice audibly cursing the Queen 
during divine service in the schoolroom, He uttered the exclama- 
tion, he said, “spontaneously,” having shortly before been talkin 
about the Queen’s taxes. 


Sth March, 1766.—Gray, writing to Dr. Wharton, under this 
date, about a fashionable beauty, whose name, however, is not men- 
tioned, says :—“ I saw the lady you inquired after, when I was last 
in London, and a prodigivus fine one she is; she had a strong 
suspicion of rouge on her cheeks, a cage of foreign birds and a 

iping bullfinch at her elbow, two little dogs on a cushion in her 
fap, and a cockatoo on her shoulder. They were all exceedingly 
glad to see me, and I them.” 


—_——_— 
6th March, 1828.—A hop-grower, residing near Maidstone, 
who was obliged to dispose of a large portion of his stock to meet 
the duty, came to London this day, and put upin the Borough. 
He received a cheque for £80, for a “hard bargain,” payable at a 
banker's in Lombard Street. On his way thither, while amusing 
himself in looking through the balustrades of London Bridge, he 
was accosted bya respectably dressed man, who appeared to re- 
cognize him as having repeatedly seen him at Maidstone market. 
Conversation ensued, and the purport of the hop-grower's business 
was made known. His “kind friend,” aware of the tricks of the 
town from “hard experience,” advised him to draw sovereigns for 
his cheque, as there were many counterfeit notes in circulation, 
This was done, the “ polite friend" accompanying him to the 
banker's. A “glass” followed, and another and another, till fhe 
hop-grower grew sleepy, aud his “dear friend” left him to his 
repose, first kindly drawing him of the whole of his hop duty, 
On awakening and discovering his loss, the poor old man returned 
to his inn in the Borough, in a state of mental feeling more easily 
conceived than Gescribed. 


7th March, 1658.—“ This,” writes Evelyn, on this date, “ had 
been the severest winter that any man alive had known in England. 
The crowes feete were frozen to their prey. Islands of ice inclosd 
both fish and fowl frozen, and some persons in their boates.” 


RUS IN URBE. 


THEY had been married only that morning in their native weald 
of Kent, and had come to the Great City to spend the honeymoon. 
And it seemed to William to be the right thing to put up at the 
“ Métropole.” So, having sampled a play, and an oyster supper, to 
the palatial hotel in the Avenue they repaired. 

‘4 yer eyes open, William,” sai 
what other folks does.” 

The clerk allotted them No. 227, and the bowing hall porter 
conducted them to the lift. He had handed in the blushing bride, 
and was waiting, with his hand on the lever for the bridegroom, 
but the latter coloured up like a beetroot, and, in tones of great 
indignation, whispered— : 

bd k ‘ere, young feller, you may think you're bloomin’ funny, 
but don't you come none o’ yer spoof with me. I ordered a bed- 
room, not a little bit of a crib like this with leather seats all round 
itt” 

bo the hall porter only grinned and jerked the cage heaven- 
Wi 


Susan, “and take notice 


——_~>-——— 


CHILDISH CURIOSITY. 


CHILDREN, at times, say the quaintest things in the world. We 
saw a lady, with a pretty little girl of, say, six, waiting on the down 
platform of the Underground, at King’s s. Immediately oppo- 
site is an electric signboard of Willing’s — one of those very 
“jumpy ” frames with vibrating gilt button letters, The budding 
kissie-kissie noticed it. 

“ Oh, ma, look there—what’s that?” 

“ An electric advertisement, Edith.” 

“ And what's that?” : 

“ Oh—er—a notice that—er—somebody has something to sell.’ 

“ How long do they keep on blinking like that?” 

“Oh, don’t bother, child—all day long, very likely.” 

“ But, ma, dear, what an awfully awful long time it must take 
them to write even one word?” 

The worried mater breathed a sigh of relief like the exhaust ofa 
locomotive as the “Inner Circle” steamed iuto the station and 
closed the debate. 


ee 


LEX TALIONIS. 


SHE was one of sassiety’s grandest dames; her dances were the 
talk of the town, and her dinners poems; all the same, her coach- 
man had been taken suddenly ill, and—tell it not in Gath !—for the 
first time in her life, she had to ride to her dressmaker’s in a four- 
wheeler. It was one of those dilapidated old fever boxes, known 
in the cabyard as a “night lot,” and her jadyship hadn't ridden a 
hundred yards in it ere she discovered that the window was broken. 

“ Hi, cabman !" she cried, leaning outside, “1 must get out; the 
window is broken, and the draught will positively kill me.” , 

“Wot! windy broke? Bloomy! ‘ow'm I to know as it wasn't 
you as broke it?” 

“The impertinence! Why, I have only been in the cab two 
minutes.” 

“Werry likely! It’s all very well—gals gits into cabs, smashes 
the bloomin’ windies—an’, strike me pink ! ‘ud sooner ewoller the 
glass than own up, an’ we has to stand the racket, Not me/ How- 
Heda ‘arf a dollar or Scotland Yard's my price. Which is it 
ter 

Need we add that Lady Perri de Vinkle Potteur paid up? 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY." to the 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), wha shall happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United ay pe 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
HOuipay" be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday morning. 


Pi 


Saturday, February 23, 1891.] 


SOCIETY SALUTATIONS. 
[It is stated that in the Higher Social Circles the old fashioned form of hand- 
shaking is to disappear, and that some will raise the hand to the lips, and others 
will kiss the fnger-tips to each other.) 


AMONG the Fin de Siécle 
fads 


That Fashion now puts 
forward, 
Is one less fit for men than 
cads; 
Yea, one we'd fain show 
doorward. 
‘Twould seem that with 
the “swagger” band, 
Who are (of course) 80 
polished— 
To greet by grasping of 
the hand, 
Must henceforth be abo- 
lished ! 


ay will not now give 


onest grips, 
But only kiss their finger- 
tips! 
The good old British 
hearty clasp, - 
Which men (who are 


men) favour, 
“Smart A folk now think 
a vulgar grasp, 
and of hard work to 
savour. 
They deem it “common,” 
4 doncherknow— 
Such heartiness of greeting, 
So they but raise their fingers—so— 


(See picture)—when they're meeting ; 
raise the hand unto the lips, 
Or gently kiss their finger-tips 
ges 


THE AMBIGUOUS ANSWER. 

BUSINESS was rather quiet at Scott's, the F dggl shop, the other 
night, when a smart young gentleman of the genus the cabby 
described as “a gas-light toff,” popped in and, taking the seat 
nearest the fireplace, ordered a dozen “seconds” on the half-shell. 
The boy who brought them having set them down, pushed the 
wine list into a more conspicuous position and waited. 

“I—ah—don’t want ‘ny wine!” objected the swell; “get mea 
pint . — Wine, indeed!—wha' d'ye take me foh?—a millionaire 
or a fool?" 

The boy mumbled something about “ Beg pard'n—'e didn’ know,” 
and went gh 

When the bivalve shifter settled up he, with the idea of taking a 
rise out of the man behind the bar, told him what had occurred, 
repeating the boy's words, 

* Ah, sir!” responded that functionary, “don’t notice the boy— 
he's never ‘ad no judgment about 'im!” 


SLOPER’'S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it-isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 28th, 1894. 


Name... 


AGE GGS re ne OT 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
213th WEEK. 
LIST FOR FEBRUARY 14th. 


The following “Presents” have been made :— 
1. Mrs. H. MACAULAY, 90 Hope Street, SHEERNESS. 
A GUITAR. 
2. CHAS, J. LYNCH, 13 Albion Terrace, NEW KILMAINHAM (Dublin). 
A WRITING-DESK. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith, Tvotsie undertakes to 
Jorward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 

TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


N ARIE anp DAISY (Marie, aged 20, 

of medium height, fair hair and blue eyes ; 
Daisy, aged 19, dark, both considered good-look- 
iug) wish to correspond with two dark young 
gentlemen, age not over 26, with view to matri- 
mony. Address—* MARIE” or“ Dalsy,” Tootsie's 
Matrimonial Agency. 


BERT would like to correspond with 


MavupD (Aged 19). 
& young lady about 18. Please send photo, which will be returned, if re- 


quested, in strictest confidence. All communications replied to, 
“ BERT,” Tootsie’s Matrimomal Agency. 


Address— 


L!221E, aged 20, tall, fair complexion, blue eyes, loving disposi- 

tion, sweet tempered and domesticated, wishes to correspond with a gentle- 
man (tall and dark preferred) with a view to matrimony. Please address, with 
Photo, in strict confidence, “ L1zz1E,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


ATT aa I RT MIR SSS NSB DE rs OED 
UGHEY anp OSWALD, aged 25 and 22 respectively, medium 
height, considered good-looking, both dark and in good positions, wish to 
correspond with two young ladies with a view to matrimony. Photos required, 
which will be returned in all confidence, Address—* HUGHEY” or “OSWALD,” 
Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


LULa, aged 27, tall, healthy and good tem 
holding a situation as housekeeper in gentleman's family, would like to cor- 
respond with a thoroughly respectable tradesman or mechanic. Lilla is tired of 


red, at present 


| Service, and would like a home of her own. No bern dere not musical, but a 
| Good cook and manager. Address—“ LILLA,” Tootsie’s 


trimonial Agency. 


GENTLEMAN, aged 28, wishes to correspond with a young 
cated lady or widow, aged 21 to 25, with view to matrimony. Must be do: ° 
5 ing a) 
Some private means. aavertion is medium height, dark, very tempered, 
&nd has good prospects; present income £200. Please address, with photo, which 
in strictest confidence, to “AMIGO,” Tootsie's Matrinonial 


ALLY £LO0PER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


East END GOSPEL MISSION, BRUNSWICK HALL, PoPLaR, 
Lonpon, E., February 7th, 1891. 

DEAR S1R,—Please accept our thanks for your kindness in in 
sending fifty Tickets for our r. They will be most acceptable, 
especially as there is so much distress about. The poor are very 
grateful for them. I would also thank you not only for the poor's 
take, but also for our committee, who take a delight in helping 
them. Wishing you all success in your good work, 

Yours truly, GEO. FULLER. 


MISSION HALL, GREAT ARTHUR STREET, GOLDEN LANE, 
Lonpox, E.C., February 9th, 1891. 

My Dear S1r,—I beg to tender you my hearty thanks for the 
twenty Half-crown Tickets you so kindly sent me for distribution. 
You can i ine that in a work like ours I experienced no difti- 
culty in finding a score of very deserving cases. Wishing you every 
success In your praiseworthy and benevolent effort, I am, dear Sir, 
yours faithfully, REUBEN May. 


191 NEWINGTON Butts, February 10th, 1891. 
Dear Sir,—Accept my most grateful thanks for the Sloper 
Tickets left at my house to-day. Believe me they shall be given 
only to the really destitute and Gonersing. This dreadful weather 
makes them doubly valuable, as my district is one of the very 
poorest. Again thanking you on behalf f my r people, I am, 
Sir, yours very gratefully, LYDIA MARTEN, Bible Woman, 
Mint Street District. 


22 FinsBury Circvs, E.C., February 13th, 1891. 
Deak Sir,—Thank you sincerely for Tickets for the desti- 
tute poor, which will be very useful. I am, dear Sir, yours very 
truly, DANIEL GILBERT. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 50.—HE SITS UPON SULLIVAN. 


A DOUBLE-BREASTED earthquake ran 
Through SLoPER, when the Friend of Man 
Learned that Sir Arthur Sullivan 

Was Ivanhoe's composer. 
“ And can my trusted Arthur be 
So faithless to his friend that he 
Will skirmish round—ah, woe is me !— 

As Ivanhve's composer!” 


With eyes that ireful, fireful glowed, 

And bosom seeentening to explode, 

He fiercely sought the fair abode 
Of Ivanhoe's composer ; 

And laid aside nor gamp nor hat, 

But shook Sir Arthur where he sat, 

And “ Wretch !” he cried, “ they tell me that 
You're Jvanhve’s composer!" ° 


The plump musician straight upsprung 
And SLoPER in the fender flung, 
While loudly shrilled the angry tongue 

Of Ivanhoe's com r: 
“You blethering, blear-eyed barber's pole, 
Ere tasting of this leathern sole, 
Say, why ours ye to my réle 

Of Jvanhoe's composer?” 
Then changed the Gaberlunzie’s ire 
To fet protaund, prodigious, dire ; 
His teardrops almost quenched the fire 

Ivanhoe's composer. 

And “Oh,” he cried, “ you soulless cuss, 
Not death itself could pain me wuss 
Than seeing you parading thus 

As: Jvanhvoe's composer ! 
“Tt breaks, it busts my heart, that ye, 
Who danced in chilhood on my knee, 
Can sneak the credit due to me 

As Jvanhoe's composer: 
For this proboacis, world-renowned, 
Is proof that I, the Mouldering Mound, 
And I alone, should skirmish round 

As ‘ J've-a-nvuse’ composer !" 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPBAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last WEEK, £324 12s, 54d. 
“A WIDOW'sS MITE,” 28.; S. E. KNOWLES, 6d.; “NORTH HYDE," 3d.: 
“POOR MAN,” 1ld.; BERTIE and Cissy, 6d.; J. NEWTON, Is.; “OLD BRUM,” 
5s.; “FRANCO,” 1s.; WILL T. (B’ham.), ls.; HERMAN SCHMERL, 48.; F.C. 
DROFFORD, ls, ; E. H. W., 1s.; “SECRETARY.” 6d.; Mrs. M. E. MELLOR, 1s. ; 
F. N. HALLIDAY, 1s,; “A SOLDIER,” 28.; E. T. and FRIENDS, 2s, 
Making a total received up to February 17th, 1891—£325 17s. 14d. 


THE REDEEMED AND THE UNREDEEMED. 
Suggested by an instance of misdirected charity. 
On, plump and pretty form ! 
Oh, light and lissom sprite} 
Oh, heart that throbs so warm ! 
Oh, eyes that gleam so bright! 
Oh, housed in cosy lair! 
Oh, robed in regal fur! 
Oh, feasted full on dainty fare! 
What may’st thou be? A cur, a cur— 
A “ lost and starving” cur! 


Oh, substance turned to shade ; 

Oh, laughter drowned in tears! 

Oh, bloom too soon decayed ! 
Oh. youth oppressed with years ! 
Oh, feet that ne er have leapt! 

Oh, lips that ne‘er have smiled ! 
Oh, eyes that all too much have wept} 
What may ye be? A child, a child— 

A lost and starving child! 


THE USES OF ADVERTISEMENT. 

IT's an old adage that you can get anything you want by adver- 
tising for it. Can you? We beg to differ. A man we know won 
a roulette-table in a rafile, and, as he did not want it, he advertised 
it. The replies were to be addressed to the care of a stationer (who 
charged a penny a-piece for taking them in), and, in the course of a 
week, they amounted to 187, Of these, twenty-three were from the 
managers of provincial newspapers, offering to insert the announce- 
ment on reduced terms; eighty-seven were from old pals who 
wanted to borrow money ; nineteen were invitations to subscribe 
to give poor children a dinner ; one was from “General” Booth ; 
ten were from well meaning enthusiasts, expatiating on the evils of 

mbling ; and the remainder were either tradesmen’s circulars or 
eyes latiars. Devil a man wanted the roulette-table ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


CowaRDLyY ConpucT—Seeing a costermonger’s truck in the 
street, and not going to his assistance. 

A FREKE OF NATURE—Mr. Palmer, of Piercey memorial fame. 

ALHAMBRA MEM.—Quite equal in talent to Tennyson—O'Gor- 
man, 

A CORRESPONDENT asks us which London Theatre has the 
largest stage. SLOPER isn't quite sure, but he noticed that Durham 
was all there on the boards of the “ Elephant and Castle.” 


SLOPER’'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
OLD MARTIN’S MYSTERY. 


THE STORY OF A FLEET STREET GHOUL8 GOODNESS. 
aaa 
CHAPTER I. 
JACK SPENCE was down on his luck. 
_ Jack was often that way. Not that Jack was much to blame for 
it, either, Jack was a hardworking young fellow, was out early 
and late—tramped far and near in order 
to prosscuis his business, but somehow 
of late luck had been against him, 

Great moralists, who talk at tea meet- 
ings held for the purpose of the eleva- 
tion of the social and moral condition 
of washerwomen, will tell you there is 
no such thing as luck ; they will prove 
by statistics that luck never existed in 
the past, does not exist in the present, 
and cannot exist in the future. These 
moralists prove toa demonstration that 
the only way to get on in the world is 
by sheer hard work and indomitable 
perseverance, They remind you thata 
peuny saved every lawful day is twenty- 
six shillings a year, and that if you save 
twopence per day for fifty years, you 
will have seventy pounds with which to 
Pea the last remaining days of your 
ife, 

But they stick to it there is no such 
thing as luck. It is a myth, a snare, a 
will-o’-the-wisp Aspiration after luck 
lures mankind on the broad pathway 
which leads to the place where an aroma 
of rum hot with a dash of lemon floats 
for ever in the cold season. 

There is no such thing as luck, and 
yet these moralists won't condescend 
to explain why James Smith, Esq, 
building contractor, who started life in 
the same street with Jim Smith, and 
with the same advantages, is now riding 
ina carriage and thinking of entering 
Parliament, while Jim Smith is still 
; plodding along as a bricklayer, at thirty- 
five shillings a week. Of course, it isn't luck that did it, shrieks 
es Poser ee i Ra Msg cae agg had looked on 

e beer while it was brisk, while James Smith, Esq., h: way 
been attentive to business, ) Stata 

It was all the other way about, good moralist. Jim always was a 
staunch teetotaller. James Smith, Esq., mainly drank rum in his 
early days, and champagne now, in public, but still indulges in a 
surreptitious rum in the privacy of his own residence. According 
2S aoe, James Smith, Esq., should be a submerged tenth, but 

isn't. 

Jack Spence believed in luck ; because Jack had studied the 
sable Vedat and he found that luck entered very largely in 

e parti- 
cular bus- 
iness in 
which he 
was en- 
gaged. 

Jack 
was a 
fairly re- 
spectable 
Ghoul. 
Therewas 
nothing 
of the or- 
thodox 
“bo g ie 
man” in 
Jack’s 
a ppear- 
ance, He 
had a 
fairly re- 
spectable 
coat to 
his back ; 
his hat 
might 
have 
borne 
fewer ev- 
idencesof 
having 
been fre- 
quently brushed ; his trousers were slfghtly begey at the knees, 
and the disabilities of the other portions of his raiment were 
greatly mitigated by a good natured heart that beat beneath 
them. 

For Ghouls have bearts, 

Jack Spence was a good natured Ghoul. He had lived royally 
‘or a week off a widow and two children who had been burned to 
death; an exceedingly fat time had been had for four days off the 
corpses of four people who had been drowned from a small boat 
uear Woolwich—two of the bodies having been recovered at once, 
while the others were not found for three days; a plain, ordinary 
corpse, in the East End, which an interesting member of the sub- 
merged tenth, who followed the business of a burglar when he was 

' not too drunk, 
i had supplied by 
beating his wife 
to death, had 
afforded meat 
and drink fora 
couple of days: 


but by and 
away t best 
bit of biRiness 


which had fal- 
# len to his lot 
fora long time 
was a myste- 
rious find of a 
woman's body, 
with the head 
missing, some 
months before. 
Who the wo- 
man was was 
never discov- 
ered ; but Jack, 
who was the 
first of the 
Ghouls to reach 
the spot, bat- 
tened on that 
gory corpse for 
six weeks, and 
was able to 
send twenty 
pounds to his 
old mother in the Midlands, besides relieving his watch from the 
custody of an ancient Hebrew, and clearing off considerable arrears 
with the landlady. 
(To be continued next week.) 


i Will ; 
iil 


James Smith, Esq. 


An ancient Hebrew, 


No. 192.—Mrk. WALTER HOWARD, F.0.S, 

“ Accustomed as most of our readers doubtless are to the 
appearance in public of this gentleman with a countenance 
black but beautiful, we fearthat many of them will (How )'ardly 
recognize him un:ler the present circumstances. The rumour 
that our hero is a genuine man of colour is without a shadow of 
foundation, and has caused much annoyance to Walter, and it is 
for this reason that our artist has depicted him with a com- 
plexion which would be a colossal advertisement for someone's 
soap. In early childhood, Walter showed much promise of 
future greatness in the profession he now so gracefully adorns ! 
and the freqnency with which he purloinel the blacklead 
brushes, to aid him in making np, caused constant ructions in 
the parental domivile, If allowel down to dessert, he would 
cause consternation by propounding, with all the assurance of 
a futere corner man, some awful conundrum to the guest of the 
evening, such as ‘Tell me, Mr. Biggins, the difference between 
yourself and a jackass?’ ‘(ive it up. ‘So do I. Ha, ha!* 
which little pleaxantry would usnaily result in the prompt re- 
tirement of our hero t his virtuous couch, Meeting soon after- 
wards with a flock of curious birds, called by naturalists Mo- 
hawks, he swore the necessary cuss words, and was enrolled as 
a member, since which time he has continued to delight the 
public by the display of his talents, Chiefly because he's a clever 
comedian, he-was created F.0.S., and the‘ Sloper Award of Merit’ 
conferred upon him April 9th, 1847." — Debrett Improved, 


aay 
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SCIENTIFIC NOTE. 


The projection of screws. 


This is the man all tattered and torn, 
Who kissed the maiden all forlorn. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


LIKE FATHER LIKE CHILD. 


(Saturday, February 28, 1891. 


“Blimey ! What do you cor! yoreself ?” 


Slingsby (absent mindedly). Very. In fact, one would be half inclined to take them for twin brothers. 


| 
Fond Mother. Don't you think the baby is very like its father, Mr. Slingsby ? | 
[The individual with the beard is the father. i 


THE CAPTURE OF A SMUGGLER. 


divil's own cowld Oi've caught, shure Oi'm shivering to the bone." ——(4.) “ Bedad.” 
says McCarty, “ we'll soon get that ‘roight!” and he shovelled half a hundredweight 
of coal on to the are ane brought the temperature of the room up to about a thou- 
sand in the shade. Still Pat stuck to his overcoat.— 5.) But at length he could 
bear it no longer. He started up witha yell. “Take the whisky, then, ye schamin' 
divil!” yelled he. “Shure Oi'll not be roasted to plaze the loike av ye!" “ Begor, 
Oi thought Oi'd sweat it out av ye at last, ye old leprechaun!” says Sweeney.— 
(6.) Pat wended his way homewards feeling himself a very ill used man.— 
(7.) But the wily constable Sweeney, who left the place an hour or two later, appeared 
to be tolerably well pleased with things in general and with himself in particular. 


MRS. BOSKINS AT BATH. 


(1.) Pat Murphy had been su of smuggling whisky for some time, and last 

evening, as he was coming u m the quay, constable Sweeney, of the R.LC., hap- 

med to be looking about, and came up to have a chat with him. “ Begor, Mr. Pat, 

t's yoursilf that's lookin’ stout and well,” says he. “Shure, it’s well enough Oi am by 
that same token,” says Pat. “But Oi must be away home.”——(2.) “ Be aisy, thin, 

says Sweeney. “Shure, Oi'm afther goin’ that way mesilf. We'll sthroll up to- 

her !"——-(3.) When they came up to McCarty's Hotel, Pat stood the constable a 

rink to get rid of him. The day was warm, and the room was like an oven. “ Faix, 

Oi wonder at ye sitting in that thick great coat, Mr. Pat!” says Sweeney. “Begor, 

ye're meltin’ away before me vies!" “Och, thin,” groans poor Murphy, “'tis the 


BLACK AND WHITE. 


rrr, , yt 
ZL yt! 


2 “ Tlow Mre. Boskins came to grief was in this manner. Noticing, as she thought, a nice 
comfortable easy chair, she site init. Instead of reclining on a soft cushion, slie finds herself in 
“Clear out, white chops! When we meet, you're not in it.” Cold water. "Twas a child's bath. 
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